zS<5 


The truth of this appeare : Prepare you Lords, 
Summon a Seffiorij that we may arraign e 
Our moft difioyall Lady : for as (he hath 
Been publikely accus'd, fo lhall fhe haue 
Aiuft and open Triall. While the lines, 
My heart will be a burthen to me. Lcaue me, 
And thinke vpon my bidding. Exeunt* 


oABur Tertius. Seem Trima. 


Enter Cleomines andDiox, 

Geo, The Clymat's dcllcat^tbe Ayr- moft fweet, 
Fertile the Me, the Temple much furpoflii - g 
The common prayfe it b cares, 

Dion. I fluli report, 
Far moft it caught me,thc Cdeffiall Habits, 
(Me rhinites I fo /hould ternic them) and the reuerence 
Of the graue Wearers, O.the Sacrifice, 
How ccremomous/okmne^nd vn-earthly 
It was iWOffring? 

Che. But of allelic burft 
And the eare-deaflp ning Voyce oWGracle, 
Kin to huts Thunder/a furpriz d imy Sen< e, 
That 1 was nothing, 

Dh. If th'euenc o'th'Iourney 
Proue as focceffefull co the Qucene (Obc\ fo) 
As it hath beenc to v^rare.pleafant.fpcedic, 
The time is worth the vfe on'c, 

Turneall cosh* be ft; thefe Proclamations, 
So forcing faults vpon Hermione^ 
I little like, 

Bio, The violent carriage of it 
Will deare,or end the Buiinefle, when the Oracle 
(Thus by ^4 polios great Diuine feaFd vp) 
Shall the Convents difcoucr : fomr thing rare 
Euen then wiilrufh to knowledge. Goe; frefh Horfes, 
And gracious be the ifTue. Exemt. 


Scwna Seeunda* 


Enter Letmtiu Lords .Officers : Birmtexe fa to her 
Triall) Ladies: Cleommes f Dim. 

Leo, This Sell! jns(to our great griefe we pronounce) 
Eucn pufhes *g-ajuA our heart- The parcie try'd, 
The Daughter of a King,our Wife,and one 
Ofvstoo much belouM Let va bcclear'd 
Of being tyrannous,fince wc openly 
Proceed in Iuftice, which fhall hauedue courfc, 
Euen co the Gu'k 5 or the Purgation : 
Produce the Prifoner. 

Officer. It is his Highncfie plcafure,that the Quecne 
Appeare in per fon, here in Court. Silence. 

Leo. Keade the Iridi&mcnr. 

Officer, Hermionc, Qxecxe to the worthy leomes, jftig 
ofSiaUa t thn xrt here accused and arraigned of 'High Tre&» 
jM* committing Adulter? with Polyenes Kwg of Bohemia, 


^confytringmtk Camillo ^t^^Qj^: 

*"*&fyeirc*mfawesp a rt/j Uyd oftnjhoni^^K* 

]**(* and oyde them 3 fir their better f*f aie t 

Her. Since what I am to fay,muft be but rh 
WhichcofitrtdiclsmyAccufation 4 3iid ac 
The teftimonie on my parc.no other 
But what comes from my felfe,it fhall fcarceh 
To fay,Noc guilrie ; mine Imegritie ° oc ttie 
Being counted Falfehoed fhall( as I „p rt(fi M 
Eeforeceiud. But thus.if Powres Diuine 

Behold our humane Aflions (as they doe) 
I doubt not (hen,but Innocence fball make 
FalfeAceufatiou blufh>and,Tyranni c 
Tremble at Patience, You (my Lord j befi U A ' 
(Whom leaf* will fee™ to doe fo>y pa ft ,J * 
Hath becne as continences chafle.as true * 
As I am now vnhappy ; which is more ' 
Then Hiftoriecan patternejthoughdeui^d 
And p]ay'd f to take Speaators. For behold,*. 
A Fellow of die Royall Bed iW hkh owe * 
A Moitie of theThrone ; a great Kings Da^ r 
1 he Mother to a hopefull Pnnce.hcreflanctinl * 
To prate and talke for Life, and Honor t fo re 
Who pleafe to command heare, For Life l m [ ■ 
As I weigh Gricfe(wbich I would fparelVftfrH 
Trsaderiuatiue from me 10 mine, ^ 
And onely that I ftand for, I appealc 
To your owne Confidence (Sit) before P*H X€m 
Came to your Courr, how I was in your eracp 
How merited to be fo: Since became, ' 
With what encounter fovneurrant I ' 
Hmt : firayn A t'appeare thus; if oajiot beyond 
The bound of Honor t or in ad^or will 
Thar way endining, hardncd be the hearts 
Of all that heare me.and my nccr'ft of Kin 
Cry fie vpen my Graue. 

ifc* Inc'ichcardyer^ 
Thar any of ttiefebcldu Vices wanted 
Leile Impudence ro gainc- fay what they did, 
Then to performs it firft, 

Her. That's true enough 
Thoughts a faying(Sir) not due tome, 
Leo. You wilhiorowncit. 
Her. More then Miftrefle of, 
Which comes co me in name cf Fault.I muft net 
At all acknowledge, For Pelixencs 
(With whom I am accg/d) I doe confeffc 
I lou'd him,as in Honor he requit 'd : 
With fucli a kind of Louc,as might become 
A Lady like me j with a Loue 3 euen fuch, 
So.and no others your felfe commanded : 
Which,nottohauedone 3 l thinkehad been in me 
Both Difobedience,and Ingratitude 
Toyou.and toward your Frrend,whofc Louehadfpok^ 
Eucn fince it could fpeake^from an Infant ,ftedy> 
That it was yours. Now for Confpiracie, 
I know not how ittaftes f though it be difli'd 
For me to try how: All I know of it, 
Isjtbat CamiU wa* an honeft man \ 
And why he left your Court.the Gods them felues 
(Wotting no more then I) are ignorant, 

Le* m You knew of his departure's you know 
What you haue vndcrta'ne to doe in's abfencc. 

Her. Sir, 



TheJVintersTale. 


tW* SLan^Wgcthat Ivnderftaridnot: 
t^f^ S iathe 


tfh J You? Aaions are my Drcames. 

j - n^ftard by Polyenes, 
Y 1 !fi Km^d itiA»y?uwcrepaftalIlhame, 
A" dI r LourFaaare fo)fopaft all truth; 
$t t m deny.conccrnes more then auailes; for a* 
fChSeencartoutJiketoit^ 

^ Linall in thee 3 then it) io thou 

^^^^ 

?S no tcfTe then death. 

1 t Sir fpareyour treats: 

^see which you would fright me withj feeke: 

1 ecan Lifc bc no commodities 

Krow^ and eomfort of n ^ Lifc(yourFauor) 

Lg^loft,forldocfeeleitgone 

iut know n« how it went. MyfccondToy, 

^ dft ft Fruits of my body,ttoin his prefence^ 

b 3C 5 d like one infectious. My third comfort 
Lwdmottvnluckily) is from my breaft 
rbc innocent milkc in it moft innocent mouth) 
uj'douttomurther. My felfe on eucryPoft 
lochymi a Strumpet : With immodeft hatred 
TheCbild-bed priuiledgedeny'd, which longs 
| 0 Wo^enof all fafhion. Lafliy^yrricd 
Here to this place^^h' open ayre,before 
Ihanegoc ftrcngth of limit. Now(my Liege) 
Tell me what bleffings I haue here aliue, 
That I fhould feare to die ? Therefore proceed i 
Butyetbearethis; miftakemcnot: noLife, 
(1 prize it not a flraw) bur for mine Honor> 
Which I would free; if I fhall be condemned 
Vponfurmizcs (all proofes fleeping elfe, 
But what your leal ou (i es a wak e) I tell you 
Rigor, arid not Law Your Honors all, 
] doe referre me to the Oracle : 
^/febemy Iudge. 

lord. This your requeft 
Iialtogeihcr iuft : therefore bring forth 
(And in Ap fl&VName) his Oracle, 

Her. The Emperor ofRuffia was my Father ( 
Oh that: he were aliue,an d here beholding 
BisDapghcersTryal] : that he did but fee 
The fiatnefTc of my mi ferie ; yet with eyes 
OfPitty,not Reuenge* 

Offw er. You here fhal fweare vpon this Sword of Iufticej 
That you (Cleammes and Dion) haue 
Been both at DeIphos,and from thence haue brought 
This feal'd-vp Oracle, by the Hand del iucr'd 
Of great jipios Prieft ; and that fince then, 
You haue not dard to breakc the holy Scale, 
Nor read theSecrets in't. 
(7ft? Die ftll this we fweare. 
Lee, Sreake vp the Sealcs,and read. 
Officer. Hermione is f A^jPolixenes &lamekJfe T C&n{i\\o 
t true Snbietly Leontes a ieahus Tyrant \ bid innocent TZabe 
\rnlj begotten, and the King/hall ime without an Heirejfthat 
which u loft, be not founds 
Lords. Now blefled be the great jipoSo* 
Her. Pray fed. 
Lto. Hafi thou read truth ? 
Ojjic. I (my Lord) euen fo ss it is here fet downe. 
Led, There isnotruthacall i'th'Oracle: 


The Scffions fliSf proceed: this is rtlcere falfehood* 

$*r. My Lord the King; the King i 

Leo, WhatisthebuGnefle? 

Ser, O Sir,! (liall be hated to report it* 
The Prince your Sonne, with meere conceit>and fcare 
Of the Qucencs fpeed^s gone. 

Leo. How? gone? 

Ser. Is dead. 

Leo, jipollos angry ,and theHeauens themfclues 

Doe ftiike at my Iniufticc. How now there ? 
JW.This"newes is mortall to the QiieenejLook downe 

And fee what Death is doing* 
Leo. Take her hence: 

Her heart is but o're-charg'd : ftie will recouer* 

I haue too much belceu'd mtneowne fufpition: 

*Bcfecch you tenderly apply to her 

Some remedies for life. jipoUo pardon 

My great prophanencfle *gainft thine Oracle* 

He reconcile me to Velixenes^ 

New woe my Q^ecnc, recall the good Camilfo 

(Whom I proclaims a manof Truth^of Mercy;) 

For being tranfportcd by my lealoulies 

To bloody thoughts, and to reuenge,! chofe 

Qamillo for the niinifter, copoyfon 

My friend folixems: which had been done, 

But that the good mind of CV*tfw/?0 tar died 

My fwift command : though I with Death 5 and with 

Rcward^id threaten and encourage him, 

Not doing it ? snd being done ; be (mo ft humane, 

And fill'd with Honor) to my Kingly Goeft 

VncUfp'd my praftifejquit his fortunes here 

(Which youivnew great) and to the hazard 

Of ail Incertainties,himfelfe commended, 

No richer then his Honor: How he gli ftcrs 

Through my Rnfl? and how his Pietie 

Do's my deeds make the blacker ? 
Paxl. Woe the while: 

O cut myLace^leaft my heart (cracking it) 

Breake too. 

Lord, What fit is this? good Lady? 

Paul. What ftudied torment s(Tyranr)haft for mef 

What Wheeles?Rack$?Fires> What flaying^boyling? 

In Leads,or Oyles ? What oId,or ne wer Torture 

Muft I receiue? whole euery word defetues 

To tafte of thy moft worft. Thy Tyranny 
(Together working with thy Tcaloufies, 
Fancies rooweakefot BoyeSjtoo greene and idle 
For Girl es of Nine) O thinkc what they haue done, 
And then run mad indeed : ftarke^mad; for all 
Thy by-gone fooleries were but fpices of it. 
That thou betrayed ft.jP^/wwfVtwas nothing, 
(That did but fhew thce^of a Foolc 3 inconftant ? 
And damnable ingtatefuil:) Nor was*t much. 
Thou would'ft haue poyfoird good femtlios Honor 3 
To haue him kill a King : pooreTrcfpaffes, 
Morcmontkous [landing by : whereof I reckon 
The calling forth to Crowcs,ihy Baby-daughter, 
To be or none t or little ; though a Deuill 
Would haue ftied water out of fire^ere don t i 
Nor is't direftly lay d to thee, the death 
Of the young Prince, whofe honorable thoughts 
(Thoughts high for one fo tend et) cleft the heart 
That could conceiue a grofTe and foolifh Sire 
Blemifh'd his gracious Dam : thisisnot ? noj 
Lay d to thy anfwere: but the lafh O Lords s 
When I haue faid,cry woe: the Qjjeene^the Qncene, 

The 


